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My soul is full of longing 

for the secret of the sea, 

and the heart of the great ocean 
sends a thrilling pulse through me. 


—Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 


The sea always fascinates me. 


As a person who grew up near the seashore, not going to the 
beach for a long time always gave rise to a feeling of longing 
that prompted me to look again at the beach photos. 


My childhood beach was not a touristic beach. It was a 
natural open beach in the backyard of people's homes, 
where local fishermen go to make a living. The quiet beach 
that is far from the settlement, which can only be visited by 
walking for miles along the empty patches of land which is 
only inhabited by cattle grazing in the open grass field. 


The weather in coastal areas is often more dynamic, the wind 
can suddenly blow and hard, heavy rain immediately falls, 
immediately passes. | remember when | was young | 
sometimes woke up at one or two in the middle of the night. 
Hearing the whistling sound of the wind and the sound of 
waves rumbling in the distance strangely made me feel calm, 
thinking there were those who stayed awake and didn't sleep 
in the middle of the night, like me. 





This book is a homage to the grand open space in front of the 
ocean, the backyard beach that | love to visit almost every 
afternoon in my childhood days with my brothers and sisters, 
the time spent playing in the sand, walking miles and miles 
barefoot on the beach, and the fearless fishermen and their 
families who make a living faring the sea. 


The sea holds mysteries that have long been a source of 
human inspiration in art, literature, paintings, photographs, 
poetry novels, films. One of the famous sea paintings that | 
like is Katsushika Hokusai's "The Great Wave of Kanagawa". 
The wooden block print from 1829 depicts large waves 
threatening three boats off the coast of Kanagawa, 
Yokohama. In the background there is Mount Fuji, which may 
be deliberately made to look small compared to the waves, to 
emphasize the distance and superiority of the sea. 


Hokusai's dramatic painting depicts waves in such great 
detail that we can see bursts of seawater droplets on the 
waves. The tips of the waves are drawn by Hokusai, like 
fingers ready to grip anything underneath. So it is not a 
coincidence that the first photo that made me interested in 
photography was a beach photo. In 2010, a friend of mine, a 
photography enthusiast who lived in Bengkulu, sent a photo 
of sunset at Pantai Panjang, Bengkulu. The photo opened my 
eyes to how photographs could show beauty differently from 
what can be seen by our eyes. 





10 





11 





12 





15 








14 





16 





17 








18 





19 





20 





21 


Load the ship and set out. No one knows for certain whether 
the vessel will sink or reach the harbor. 


Cautious people say: “I'll do nothing until I can be sure.” 


Merchants know better. If you do nothing, you lose. Don’t be 
one of those who won't risk the ocean. 


— Falaluddin Rumi 


Watching traditional fishermen in their 
small boats daring the big waves can make 
us proud of humanity's resilience. They are 
implying a hope that never dies, tenacity 
against obstacles that are often 
unexpected. They are tough people who 
persistently seek a living day after day 
under the uncertainty of the ocean. They 
have been doing it the same way for 
decades, learning the skill from their fathers 
and grandfathers, hoping the children will 
also follow their footsteps. 


They are small scale fishermen, capture fish 
for commercial or subsistence fishing, using 
traditional techniques, such as rod and 
tackle, throw nets and drag nets. They start 
to sail the sea at night. When morning 
comes, you can see two lines of men them 
pulling the fishing net rope from the beach. 
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Children have their play on the seashore of worlds. 

They know not how to swim, 

they know not how to cast nets. 

Pearl-fishers dive for pearls, merchants sail in their ships, 
while children gather pebbles and scatter them again. 
They seek not for hidden treasures, 

they know not how to cast nets. 


—Rabindranath Tagore 


Beach is a natural playground for all ages. 
Children from a very young age to adults, all 
can find something to do on the beaches. 
Sand, water, rocks, all you need are 
available for free. Swimming, fishing, 
collecting shells, running around catching 
the small crabs poking out of their holes, 
playing hide and seek as the wave sweep 
the coast. Never boring. 


And, it is always exciting to wait for the 
sunset, when the sky offers you shocking 
changes of colors. 


And yet, we find how the ocean gives back 
whatever we put into them. The beautiful 
backyard beaches swamped with garbages. 
The beach is nature showing the factual truth 
of karmic theories: what you give away will 
always return to you, for good or bad. Don't 
be reckless. You give garbage, you get 
garbage. 
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"Water and air, the two essential fluids on which all life 
depends, have become global garbage cans." 


— Facques Yves Cousteau, Oceanographer 
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“Because there’s nothing more beautiful than the way 
the ocean refuses to stop kissing the shoreline, no 
matter how many times it’s sent away.” 


— Sarah Kay 


Part of the mystery and enchantment of the 
ocean is the cove, cliff. Standing before 
them we feel like nothing, small. The wide- 
open sea is sublime. 


But for us who just stand on the edge of the 
ocean, enjoying the breeze on calm days, 
we just need a place to relax. 


For this, there's no place like the beach. It's 
the ultimate cure for whatever your heart is 
in need of: fun, relaxation, love, or 
reflection. 


Some beaches are professionally managed 
for luxurious residents and tourist 
attractions, some are poorly prepared, 
resulting in bad experiences and 
uncontrolled garbages. 
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“There is one spectacle grander than the sea, that is 
the sky; there is one spectacle grander than the sky, 
that is the interior of the soul.” 


— Victor Hugo, Les Misérables 
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